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For the Fress.

School Institute .

The educational statutes providing for
County School Institutes are equally
commendable with vnv oilier tenet of
the Comtnoa School System. The sys-

tem as such, to be v and sm ee.s-ftill- v

promolive of education, mut ne-

cessarily have imperative regard to the
required and essential prepaintion of its
tcacheiv. Hence, the Tca' ber's Scho'd
or the "School Institute."

Our School funds are in the major
part, vainly ar.d lavishly appropriated
r.o long as our methods of teaching arc
contradictorily confused, siiid the grade
of the teacher so limited, ns to precon-

ceive for him a state of ediieution-i- l in

lane when the fire broke out, and there
had been no explosion.

ACT SECOND.

The United States Circuit Court room

brown eyes constantly fixed upon her.
Strange she should not be afraid, for she
was alone with the most desperate man
of the Wcs;; but, so far from fearing
him, she thoroughly believed he was
lir-.- b..- -t frtonrt mill 1 HVT.--fri- -

THE BOOK OF POEMS.

On ttw paires whose rhymed music
' So oft has charmed thine ears;

I have gazed till aiy heart is filling
With memories of vanished year;

And. leaving the lines of the poet,
Has nadir turned to roam

Away to that beautiful valley
la the sunset land of home!

O, land of the greenest pastures,
O land of the coolest streams.

Shall I onlr agaia be near you
In the shadowy iinht of dreams

Shall I wily sit in vUions
By the hearth and lattice pane.

And my friend of the past, my brother,
hhall we meet not there again?

An a sweet memorial ever
This hook to my will tie;

But I never can read its pages
So far from home and thee;

For the words jrrow dim before me,
Or tremble on mv lip,

And the disk of life's orb of teauty
Is darkened by woe's evlip.H.

So forever clofed and clajed
Shall the volume He unread.

Ax might in vme am-iei- cloister
The if of the saintly domu;

Till our hand shall open ils pajjes
Om-- more beneath that Home,

That hand's o'er that beautiful valley,
in the sunset laud of home!

Phoebe Caret.

... ! clergv. The wot Id wonders that, with
claimed of the insurance companies i .

such a rousing theme as the (jospel, and
amount of the policies on her husband si., .

with such a grand work as saving souls,life, and pavment had been refused, on . . ,
. . f the ministry should ever be nerveless,

the ground that Goss was not dead. I he ' . . .
. Some ascribe it to lack of pietv, and some

widow maintained that her husband had , .... - ,

After breakfast she told the hunter
her talo, again claimed his protection,

'

He listened respectfully and attentively,
and, when she had done, said: j

"So you thought yoti could trnst me?"
"I did," replied Mary, while the hot

bl-".- l rushed to her temples.
1 or a moment me muscles in ine lace

of the hunter worked ccuelnsi vely, and j have somewhat the appearance of huge,

rising, lie went to a small cupboard and ;
shallow saucers, Three of these tools

took from it two ducuerrotyr.es the one necessary; one nearly flat, for the

of a young girl, and tiie ether of a mid- - j inner surface of he fiint glass, one

woman. Opening them and j vex, for its outer surface, and one

them in Mary's lap, while a tear cave, for the crown glass. The surface
dimmed his eye, he said: of the tool is covered with coarse emery

"These are the pictures of my dear and water, the glass is laid upon it, and
mother and darling sisler, and I swear j

the grinding is carried on by sliding the
to vou bv them I will alwavs be to vou glass back and forth on the tool. While
as a brother."

Mary held out her hand, and, as he
grasped it, two hearts met in that clasp,
never to be divided again on earth.

The hunter told Mary that she must
go back at once to her mother, and, now
she had placed herself under his pro--

tection, she need not fear Long Ned or j

any one else. Placing her on his pony, tions is that every inequality, either on

he walked by her side and led the little the glas or on the tool, is gradually-brute- ,

who, not being used to such a worn away, and both are reduced to por--

Beefsteaks for Minister.
There have been lately several elab-- !

orate articles remarking upon what they
call the lack of force and fire in the

to timiaiiv oi temperament. n e uc--

licve that in a great number of cases it
is from the lack of nourishing food.
Many of the clerical brotherhood are on
low diet. After jackets and sacks have
been provided for the eight or ten chil-

dren of the parsonage, the father and
mother must watch the table with
severest economy. Coming in suddenly
upon the dinner-hou- r of the country
clergyman, the housewife apologizes for
what she calls "a picked-np- " dinner,
when, alac! it is nearly always picked-np- .

Congregations sometimes mourn over
dull preaching when themselves are to
blame. Give your ministers more beef-
steak, and he will have more fire.' Next
to the divine unction, the minister needs
b'orxt; ani' he cannot make that out of
tough leather. One reason why the
apostles preached so powerfully was
that tliey had healthy food. Fish was
cheap along Galilee, nnd this, with un-

bolted bread, gave them plenty of phos-
phorus for brain-foo- d. The early min-
isters were never invited out folate sup-
pers, with chicken salad and doughnuts.
Nobody ever embroidered slippers for
the big foot of Stmcn Pefer, the fisher-

man preacher. Tea partic", with hot
waffles, at ten o'clock at night, make
namby-pamb- y ministers; but good hours
and snbstatiti.il diet, that furnish nitrates
for the muscle, and phosphates for the

"j"' aml rarI('a,e" ''" the whole
frame, prepare a man for effective work.
When the water is low the mill-whe- el

goes slow; but a full race, and how fast
the grits arc ground. In a man- the
arteries are the mill-rac- e, and the brain
the wheel; and the practical work of life
is the grist ground. The reason our
soldiers failed in some of the battles was
because their stomachs had for several
days been innocent of everything but
"hardtack." See that your minister has
a full haversack. Feed him on gruel
during the week, nnd on Sunday he will
give you gruel. What is called the
"parson's nose" in a turkey or fowl is an
allegory setting forth that in many com-
munities the minister comes out behind.

Eight hundred or a thousand dollars
for a minister is only a slow way of kill-

ing him, and is the worst style of homi-

cide. Why do not the trustees and
elders take a mallet or an axe, and with
one blow put him out of his misery?

The damage begins in the college"
boarding-hous- e. The theological student
has generally small means, and he must
go to a cheap boarding-house- . A frail
piece of sausnge trying to swim across
a river of gravy on the breakfast-plate- ,

but drowned at last; "The linked sweet- -

nrnia l.t;n- tit" .f flt.t., in fin ,.
-

.
las ulc K istie oi a totigii ox, anri
aim mcar-ii- iiiseuLt, mm 'HicKmieai
cakes tough as the cook's apron, and old
peas in which the bugs lost their life
before they had time to escape from the
saucepan, and stale cucumbers cut up
into small slices of cholera morbus, are
the provender out of which we are trying
at Princton and Yale nnd New Bruns-
wick to make Sons of Thunder. Sons
of mush! From such depletion we step
gasping into the pulpit, and look so
heavenly pale that the mothers in Israel
are afraid we will evaporate before we
get through our first sermon.

Many of our best young men in pre-
paration for the ministry are going
through this martyrdom. The strongest
mind in our theological class perished,
the doctors said afterward, from lack of
food. The only time he could afford a
doctor was for his m examin-
ation,

I give the financial condition of many
of our young theological students when
I say
Income .S2o0 00
Outgo:
Board at S3 per week

(cheap place) 155 00
Clothing (shoddy) 100 00
Books (no moroco) 00
Traveling expenses 20 00

Total $301 00
Here you see a deficit of fifty-on- e dol-

lars. As there are no "stealings" in a
theological seminary, he makes up the
balance by selling books or teaching
school. He comes into life cowed down,
with a patch on both knees and several
other places, and a hat that has been
"done over" four or five times, and so
weak that the first sharp wind that whis-
tles round the corner blows him into
glory. The inertness you complain of
in the ministry starts early. Do you
suppose that, if Paul had spent seven
years in a cheap boarding house, nnd the
years after in a poorly supplied parson-ace- ,

he would have made Felix tremble.
No! 'ic first glance of the Roman
procur- - ur would have made bim apol-
ogize for intrusion.

Do not think that all your eight-hundre- d

dollar minister needs isa Christmas
present of an elegantly bound copy of
"Calvin's Institutes." He is sound al-

ready on the doctrine of election, and it
is a poor consolation if in this w.ty yon
remind him that he has lieen foreordain
ed to starve to death. ' Kep your min-

ister on artichokes and pursluiii, and he
will lie fit to preach nothing but fmicrnl
sermons fr uu the text "All flesh isgrass."
Whiie feeling most of all our ilecd of
the life that comes from, above, let us
not ignore the fact that many of the
clergy to-d- need more gy mniisticH,

more fresh air, more nutritious food.
Prayer cannot do the work of beef-

steak. You cannot keep a hot fire in
the furnace with poor fuel nnd tltc
damper turned. Talmage.

A HioH-Pmi-E- P Housi:. Mr. E. Z.

Simmons bus purchased the trotting
gelding Jim Irving from his ow ner Mr.
Jumes Irving, for the sum of $00,000.
X'his is the largest price ever paid for a
trotting horse, und as Mr. Simmons is a
very experienced turfman, and superior
judge of horses, be must have been satis-

fied that Jim Irving was decidedly the
fastest trotter in the world before he paid
this price

A recent English writer snys that
drunkenness is an affair of climate.
The people of all dump and cold coun-
tries are apt to drink more than is good
for them; and a geographer might di-
vide a map of the world into "tamper,
ata" and "intemperatV conea.

. MISCELLANY, j

Making Telescope Glasses.

In Professor Newcomb's article on the
new telescope at Washington in Scrib--

ner 8 for November occurs tins accoun.
of be process employed by the ' nianu- -

j

facturers, Messrs. Alvan Clark & Sons, j

in grinding, polishing and perfecting the j

immense object glasses: The tools are
very simple round plates of cast iron, i

about three feet in diameter, hollowed

sliding, the glass is slowly turned round
so that the grinding strokes occur suc-

cessively in every direction on the glass,
while, at the same time the operators
continually move around in the other
direction, so that the strokes are made
successively in everv direction on the
fool- - The result of these combined mo- -

tions of nearly perfect spheres. When
this result is attained, the grinding is
continued with emery of contintially
greater degrees of fineness, until the sur- -

face bemes quite smooth
The next operation is that of polish

ing. The whole tool is covered with a

thin coating of pitch, which is pressed
while still warm into the proper shape.
It is then covered with a layer of water
and the polishing rouge, and the glass is
again laid upon it, and kept in motion
in the same way as in the fine grinding.
Thus each surface of the two glasses is
speedily brought to a high polish.

The operations we have thus far de-

scribed require no extraordinary skill
on the part of the workman. With a
little patience and practice almost any
one can make himself a better glass than
any known before the invention of the
achromatic telescope. But, such a glass
would by no means serve the purpose of
astronomy now, and the chances of a
glass of any size turning out exactly
right on the first trial are very slight.
The skill of the optician is now called
into play to rectify the figure. Two for-

midable difficulties have to be overcome,
to find what the defects of the glass are,
and where they are situated, and then to
remove them without introducing others.
To find the defects, the glasses are put
together, set upon edge, facing a lumin-
ous point at a distance equal to ten or
fifteen times the focal length. The im-

age of tht point formed in the focus of
the glass is then examined with an eye-

piece of high power, or the eye is placed
exactly in the focus, and the aspect of
the glass noted as the light from the
point passes through it. By these means
the skilled optician can judge where the
curves of the glasses are too great, and
where too small.

The glasses are now taken back to the
tool and the polishing process is recom-

menced, only pressing upon those parts
of the glass where it has to be ground
away. The glass is then tired again,
and again returned to the polisher. The
defects in a small glass can be thus pol-

ished away in a few days, but as the size
is increased the process becomes more
and more tedious, and the difficulties of
judging what the defects are, and of
handling the glass on the polisher so as
diminish them, increase enormously. It
is this tentative process of gradually
working out every defect of figure, and
even in compensating defects in the uni-

formity of the glass itself by a suitable
change of figure, that the Clarks have
exhibited their unrivalled skill.

A Remarkable Chapter in Crime.

Correspondence Cincinnati Commercial.

Baltimore, October 24, 1873. The
trial of W. E. Udderzoot for murder,
which is to commence on the 27th
inst. at West Chester, Pennsylvania,
promises to unfold one of the most
remarkable criminal cases of the age

a case involving more of mystery,
startling incident, greed for gain and
heartless butchery than was ever con
jured up iu the brain of the most sensa
tional writer of modern fiction. The
plot of thin dark tragedy, its scenes and
incidents, as disclosed before the Courts,
a Coroner's jury, and unearthed by
shrewd detectives, may be summed up
as follows:

ACT. FIRST.
A wooden tenement in the suburbs of

Baltimore, occupied by one W. S. Gobs,
who is ostensibly engaged in experimen
ting on a substitute for rubber, for which
he proposes securing a patent. lie has
a partner, one W. E. Udderzoot, who
has put two hundred dollars (obtained
from his mother) into the common purse
the object being not to perfect a patent,
but to defraud five insurance companies
out of $25,000. Goss is a married man
and thee policies are on his life, one of
$10,000 being in the Travelers' (Acci
dent) Company. Udderzoot procures
corpse from some cemetery or disecting-
room and places it in the builing. Then,
all being in readiness for the final onip
Udderzoot and Goss start one morning
for this building, purchasing on the
way a pint of whisky and a gallon of
coal oil. They also borrow one nx of
a neighbor, who accompanies them.
With the ax a qtianity of kindling is
cut, and at dark a futile effort is made
to light a coal oil lamp. Udderzoot
then goes away with the neighbor, os-

tensibly for the purpose of procuring
another lamp. They had not been gone
long when the building was in tlarae.
Goss had piled the kindling wood on the
body, drenched it with coal oil, and set
fire to the pile. He then ran dowu the
lane, got into a buggy which, his brother,
A. C. Goss, had procured and held in
waiting, and drove to the Philadelphia
depot. He then took a train northward,
to become a voluntary wanderer, a home-

less outcast.
Udderzoot and his companion hasten

buck to ths blazing building. The neigh-
bors gather' around, and stand in the
glare of the crackling flames. Not un-

til the fire fiend had done its worst did
Udderzoot mention to those around him
that Goss was in the building. This
failed to create a sensation, howevef,
as several had seen a man run down the

burst in a destroying storm. A man
named Cook opened a traveller's ranch,
or hotel; near Mr. Thompson's; and be-

tween this man and the farmer there
soon subsisted the warmest li ier.dship.
Night after night Mr. Thompson would
go Jo Cook's, R'.-- it in the society of
bad men until ti e smttll hours of the
morning. The wife and daughter,
alarmed for bis safety, redoubled the:r
efforts to make his home attractive, and
resorted to every voru inlv device to k--

him with them; but, de-;i- te ti.eir exer-

tions, he fpent more tl.an a Lis time
at Cook's.

For a long time he resisted every
temptation to drink; but at length the
evil of keeping bad company became
apparent, and one night Mr. Thompson
came home to bis family reeling drunk.
His downward course was now rapid;
he was drunk every day; and to the
vice of drinking he soon added that of
gambling. The land on which he lived
was a homestead, and the title could
not be perfected for five years, so he
could not gamble it away; but, one by
one, the horses, cattle, and farming im-

plements were put up and lost, until at
la-s- t all that was left were two horses a
wagou and harness.

Among the jicrsons who visited Cook's
was a person called Long Ned, a flash-

ily dressed individual, an ex-sta- dri-

ver, a drunkard, a gambler, and unprin-ple- d

scoundrel. Ned had won most of
Mr. Thompson's stock aud money, and
was now waiting to finishe up his dev-lis- h

work by taking the last thing the
poor men had. He had not long to
wait, for one evening Thompson, with
his team and wagon, came over to the
ranch, and after sundry drinks had been
taken Ned proposed to play for the team
and horses. At first Thompson refused,
saying it was all he had left, and he
meant to keep that; but a drink or two
more and the exhibition by Ned of a
hundred dollars in money changed his
mind, and he sat down at the fatal table;
he was so sure he could win this time,
and then Ned said he only wished he
would, for he wanted to see Mr. Thomp-
son get back some of his property.

In one hour the last horse was goce,
and Mr. Thouijison rose from his chair
and staggered to the wall, where he stood
with his head hanging upon his breast,
pondering his misfortunes, and realizing
at last that he and his family were pen-
niless, and he had not even the means
of getting home. Ned came up, and
slapping the farmer familiarly on the
shoulder said: "Come, cheer up, old
fellow, and let ns take a drink."

Thompson moved mechanically to the
bar, and, filling his glass to the brim,
drank it off. Again and :i gain he drank,
and at each s'.vallow of the vile stufi'
seemed to gro-.- more desperate. lie j

war-- , r. , uia'tdlin drank, and Ned led
his victim to one-side- , and s,ij he had
long wanted a wife, and as Ma,-- was a

fine girl lie would like to marry her.
He rev. Uy sympathised with Mr. Thomp-
son in his losses; and as it was the cus-
tom in new sit : It nil nt.- - fur men to buv '

their wives i';om the Indians he would
put up a!! he had won of Mr. Thomp-
son against Mary. At first the farmer
was shocked and surprised- - but the more
he thought of it, the more reasonable
Ned's proposition seemed to be, and af-

ter another glass he sat down and staked
his own daughter on a hand of cards.
Ned won, and the. farmer burst into
tears. The gambler made light of the
matter, and assured htin, if he had lost
a daughter, e had won a
Again and again they drank, and, Ned
calling for a bottle of whiskey, the two
got into the wagon and started for the far-

mer's house. On the road, Thompson
drank heavily from the bottle, so that,
when they arrived at the farm, the far-

mer was so drunk he had to be helped
out of the wagon. It was very late, but
the wife and daughter were still up wait-

ing for his return, and Mary was clad in
a neat white muslin dress, which made
her look charming. They were both
much Surprised to see a stranger with
Mr. Thompson, but received him kind
ly, thinking, no doubf, he had merely
came to see Mr. T. safe home.

Ned turned out the team his team
and then entered the cabin. He was a
repulsive looking fellow at best; but,
now that the night wind had puffed and
flushed his bloated face, he looked per
fectly hideous. Fixing his bleared eyes
on Mary, he stared the girl out of coun-

tenance, and caused her to blush and
turn away. Wherever she went Ned
followed her with his ferret eyes, until
the girl became so nervous and uneasy
she went into the room and waked up
the old man. When t;he returned to the
outer room, she found her mother had
fallen into a swoon, and her father, who
had been asleep in the chair, was now
sitting up, apparently quite sober, and
talking to Ned. Mary ran to her moth-

er, and, laising her in her arms, placed
her upon the bed, where she sprinkled
water in her face until she recovered,
and began to sob bitterly.

Her father now called her to his tide
and said:

"Mary, we have lost everything; this
gentleman has won all, and he wants
you for his wife. I have promised him
your hand. Go

The surprised and confused girl ran
to her mother; but Ned. called to her, in
a rough voice:

"Come here to me, girl; you're now
my little woman, and I want you."

Scarcely knowing what she did, with
one bound she reached the door, and in
a moment more was out in the dark
night and Eying across the prairie to
wards the barm She heard her father
call to her to come back, and then hal-

loo to Ned to run, round the house while
he went to the barn. Mary bad intend-
ed to take her pony from the barn and
ride she knew not whither; but, hearing
her father's voice close behind her, she
slipped out of the stable by a back door
and ran across the prairie. For an hour
she ran on, and then sank down com-
pletely exhausted. Long and bitterly
she wept, lying prone upon the cold,
damp ground. Then, startled by the
howl of a wolf, the sprang up and tried
to think. Where should she go What
should she do? It was not far to the
river, and she would cast herself in, and
beneath its dark waters end her troubles.
Arrived upon the batik, she stands like
a statue, gazing down at the gurgling
flood. Her purpose is firm; one plunge,
and all will be over. But hark! what
noise is that? It is the dip of' paddles;
and, as Mary stands on the Tory brink

of the. river, in the light of the new
risen moon, a canoe, with four Indians
in it, round the bend of the stream with-

in a few rods of her. Why does the
warrior in the bow of the boat rise, and,
w ith a impose- - silence on the
c;iui:ades? He bel!evs this white and
s'ai e figure is no human being,
ami even the oars cease to dip while the
boats floats silently by and the savages
;a.-- s on their wp.y to the settlement to

:1 s:ock.
Miry hud stood pel fe-'i- .siill, ll.r!e

caring what Kwmt-- of her; bat the sight
of the Indians had changed her pnr-jkis- c,

ar.d no sooner had they pas.-o- d

than she hast-- . . J from the river. As
she turned abi. ;r. i great gray v.olf rose
from the grass within a few feet of her,
and slunk away with an angry growl,
while a night-ow- l, perched on the limb
of a tree over her head, flapped his
great wings and uttered dismal cries ns
he flew affrighted up the river.

Mary had been thinking for the past
few minutes of "the Wild Trapper of the
Blue," and she had now determined to
go to him. She knew she was not- - far
from his cabin, and why should she not
go and claim his protection? Perhaps
he was not bad; indeed, she had always
believed he was not so wicked as they
had represented him to be.

The night air was chilly, but she felt
not the cold, for her blood was full of
fever. The wind tossed her brown hair
around so that she took her Uiawl and
put it over her head, and then ran
briskly along the trail. In an hour she
neared the fierce hunter's cabin, aud her
heart beat wildly as she knocked upon
the door. Again and again she knock-

ed, but still no response, and then she
went to the little window and peered
into the cabin. She listened, but all
was dark and silent within.

Returning to the door she wrapped
louder than before, and a voice whis-

pered through the key-hol-

"Who is it?"
For a moment she knew not what to

say, then, summoning courage, she re-

plied:
"It is I Mary Thompson who wants

you tj protect me."
Cautiously the door was opened, and

the hunter looked out and stared at
Mary, to whom he said:

"I thought it was Indians or Regula-
tors; but come in, girl, and I beg pardon
for having kept von out in the cold so
long."

Then he lit a pine-kno- t, and, handing
Mary a chair, drew out his sharp jack-knif- e

and whittled some shavings to
kindle a fire. There was poon a bright
blaze roaring on the hearth, and, with
all the politeness of a courtier, lie mov-
ed up Mary's stool ai d bade her to sit.
close to the I liming embers. .

"I Iieaid you," he said, ' even !efure
you knocked, for mv ears have btconip
Foraew hat practised to the sound of ap-

proaching footsteps;-bu- I could not
tn.ike vou out. When I saw vonr bead i

at the window with that shawl over it.
T thought it was a sqn.-tw'- !teud," he al-d.--

laughing, and, after a moment's
pause, inquired, "Any Indians down
votir wav?"

Mary simply paid "No," and he press-
ed her no further.

The kettle was boiling, and he made a
cup of tea and gave it to her to drink.
Then he said:

"Now, young lady, I know not what
brings you here at this time of night,
nor do I wish to know; but something
dreadful must have happened to cause
any one to claim protection from the
Wild Trapper of the Blue, and, above
all others, a young girl. There! There!"
he added, seeing Mary was about to
speak, "don't say a word, but just lie
down on that bed and take a good sound
sleep, while I go outside and keep watch
over the house. You can shut the door
and bolt it after me, if you wish," tak-

ing his gun, "but you need not be afraid,
Mary, for I would not harm a hair of
your head; and, as for others harming
you while you are under my protection,
they must first cross the dead body of
the Wild Hunter. Now, don't fret, girl,
but sleep as soundly as if you were at
home and happy: and, mind you, don't
cry and trouble, or you'll be having a
spell of sickness in the morning after
this night trip, and I can tell you I'm a
mighty poor nurse," he said, closing the
door behind him, and laughing heartily
outside.

Was this, indeed, the Wild Hunter of
the Blue, about whom such terrible tales
were told, and in whom there was noth-

ing but wickedness? Mary thought she
had never met a more polite or gentle-

manly person; somehow her fears had
all disappeared, and she felt singularly
safe and happy. She did not lock the
door, for she felt not the slightest uneas-
iness; but she peeped from a little win-
dow, and saw the tall hunter, with his
gun across his shoulder, walking up and
down before the cabin like a sentinel,
and then she laid down on the bed, and
soon fell into a deep sleep.

Next morning when she awoke the
sun was shining brightly, and, spring-
ing up, for she bad not removed any of
her clothing, she ran to the little window
and looked out. There was the hunter
pacing up and down, just as he had
been doing the night before. "How
polite in him," thought Mary, "not to
disturb me; and how considerate of my
comfort .and safety he has been ever
since I entered his humble abode." She
made haste to. open the door, and the
hunter bade her good morning, and hop-
ed she had rested well. - Then he made
up the fire, and, bringing Mary some
water in a basin, with a comb and brush,
said he would cook the breakfast while
she made her toilet. To this Mary ob
jected, saying she would do the cooking
herself; and, as soon as her simple toilet
was made, set about the work. . The
hunter brought the things for her to
cook, peeled the potatoes, nnd showed
her where everything he had was kept.
Every few minutes he would 'burst out
laughing, and say. "How funny to
have a woman cook for me!" Mary's
heart was heavy, and she was constantly
thinking of her mother at home, and
wondering where they thought she was;
but her positon was so novel for a young
girl, and her companion so cheerful,
that she could not help blushing, and at
times, despite her troubles, her. email,
steel-gra- y eyes would sparkle with mirth.
When they sat down to breakfast, the
hunter thought he had never seen so
charming a creature as Mary, and some
how she never seemed to mind the great

SELECT STORY. ;

j THE WILD HOTER.

It is ten years ago (said Mr. Belden,)
and at that time the country back from
the Missouri was not much settled. The
fame of the Big Blue lands had spread
far and wide, and every week scores of
farmers from Iowa, Illinois, and Missouri
carae in and settled on the rich bottom,
almost invariably writing back to their
friends in the States that th. land was
one flowing with milk and honey, and

; urging them to come and take tip farms.

So the settlement prospered amazinrly,
and Beatrice, Neb., which had only been
a town "on paper," became a thriving
village in reality.

Among the farmers who came to set-

tle in this new country w:s a Mr.
Thompson and his family. They had
formerly lived in Iowa, on the Big
Sioux Kiver, six miles from Sioux City;
but, not prospering there, they sought

to better their condition by moving to

Nebraska, and selected the Big Blue as ;

the place of their future home. Mr.
Thompson's family consisted bf his wife,
his daughter Mary, a sweet girl of six--

teen, and an old man who spent the best

part of his life in the service of the fam-

ily, and, now that he was old, was retain-
ed for the good he had done, and that
he might have a home in his declining
years. At one time Mr. T. had been
well off in the world, but unfortunate
speculatoins in Western lands had ruin-
ed him. and. at the time of which I
speak, he had little left besides a few

horses, a wagon or two, and a dozen head
of cattle.

Near to where Mr. Thompson had
settled on the Blue lived a Jwild young
man, who had won for himself the name
of "the Wild Trapper of the Blue."
He lived all alone on the headwaters of
a little creek, and was rarely seen ex-

cept when he came, once in every two
or three months, to the traders to ex-

change his furs and skins for flour,
tobacco, matches, coffee, and such
other articles a,s he needed. On these
occasions, after (.having made his pur-

chases, he would lounge about the- - tra-

ders for several days, drinking bad
whiskey, and quarreling with every one

he could get to quarrel with him. When
under the influence of whiskey, he would j

mount his horse, and with two large na- -

vy revolvers in his belt, ride up and
down the village, defying very one to
come out and fight him. For the slight- -

est offence, either real or imagined, he
would fire at a man, and, if he had a
grudge against any one, that person's
cattle or horses were sure soon afterward

rto be missing. It was more than hinted
that he was the principal Of accomplice
in many of the thefts, and, if he were
so minded, could tell where most of the j

valuable horses stolen from time to time
on the Salt Lake stage road had gnn.
Yet such was the reputation of this
young dcspeiado for courage mid wick-

edness that no one cared to meddle with
hint, and wherever he went his society
Mas tolerated rather than preferred. No
ten men could have been ' indt.ced to go
to his ranche to search for stolen stock,
and so the matter was allowed to rest
every one blaming bim with all sorts
of crimes, but no one being able to swear
the suspicions were correct.

One evening, just as Mr. Thompson and
his family were sitting down in their
humble cabin to a supper of corn-brea- d

and venison, a tall young man, mounted
on a' wiry pony, rode up.- - He was
scarcely nineteen years of age, and wore
the inevitable leggings and long . frock
of the Western hunters, fringed with
buckskin. His face was brown as a nut,
and, when he raised the broad brim of
his slouch hat, his countenance betrayed
unmistakable signs of dissipation.

Mr. Thompson politely invited the
stranger to dismount and partake of their
frugal meal, and, springing from his
horse, he made haste to enter; but when
he saw Mary he drew back, blushed,
and would have mounted again, had
not Mr. Thompson insisted upon his
stopping long enough to eat something.
It was not long before Mr. Thompson
discovered from the conversation that
his guest was none other than the fa-

mous young desperado of the Blue, and
the discovery was attended with consid-

erable anxiety and alarm. The quick
eye of the hunter detected in an instant
the alarm his presence had created
and, rising from the table before he had
finished his supper, he said, with a dig-
nified air:

"I am indeed the Wild Trapper of the
Blue, aud, like every one else, you think
me bad; but I am not so bad as they
say. Oh!" he added, after a moment's
pause, "if some one in the world would- -

only believe me good, I might become
like other men."

Then, fixing his piercing eyes on Ma
ry, he gazed at her a full minute, and,
turning on his heel, he left the cabin
without saying another word. The
family, through the open doorway, saw
him swing bis lithe body across his pony,
and gallop swiftly away over the prairie
towards his cabin.

From this visit Mr. Thortpson au
gured bad luck; but, as day after day

nd week ntfter week passed and they
aw no more of him, they began to think
they had done the young man an injus
tice. True, they hail often heard ofhim
in the village, where he continued his
drinking and fighting; but, although the
nearest way wouid have led him by

house, both in going and
coming, he 'always crossed the prairie
ome miles above, and never came near

the place.
Mr. Thompson, who had once been a

kind hushand, an indulgent father, and
a man of good habits, disappointed by
repeate4 failures in business and vexed
by poverty, had, of late years, taken to
flrink, and now was little better than a
eommon drunkaid. His wife and daugh
ter had persuaded him to move from
Iowa, hoping, when his old associations

ere broken up, he would do better in
Nebraska and make their new home a

aPPy one. For a time their most san
guine wishes seemed about to be realized.
The farm they had taken up was a good
ne, the crops were abundant, and all

seemed to promise a happy future.
Mr. Thompson had left off drinking en
tirely, and was again the kind and af
fectionate husband and father of former
years- - TrVe happiness of this little fam
ily was unbounded, when, in an evil
hour, a cloud darkened the bright sun
shine vi their rude cottage, and finally

ertia, and to say unto him or hci so far
and no farther if you know this much
of so many branches, you know enough
to teach; it is not necessary for you to
know more, to progress onward in the
higher branches of Literature and of
the Sciences; our children will know
enough when they shall have passed
through the branches fixed by the law;
our examiners will not ask you any
questions outside of the common branch-
es and we would rather not have you
teachers acquire so much knowledge
both for fear of you neglecting the com-

mon branches, and of charging such
high wages. Imagine to yourself what
the qualification and mental ripeness of
a teacher who permits himself thus to
be flattered by the voice of ignorance
and moral depravity, and thus flattered,
conceives himself to be so well equipped
in the habits of tducaiioii, that lie can
now be inactive in self information he
knows enough, if not all, and in this
mood not only remains away from the
sessions of the (ijiinty School Institute,
but also condemns it ns a financial out-

rage upor the public, He intending to
teach a flourishing school, and himself a
drone, yen a veritable .';, at a cer-

tain advanced stage in the course of ed-

ucation's prog ressi vent ss!

The man w ho is unwilling to be taught
and to be informed, is totally unfit to
teach. He who rcfusei' more of the theo-

ries of knowledge, certainly cuts off t! ;

life and bles.ings of knowledge lo tin-

pnl,il;lg, A well prepared and quali
fied person for the Icachcrship, is hu w ho
is among the last to profess his worthi-

ness and ability, is always thankful for in
forniation,and preferHtobe regarded rath-

er as a pupil than as a teacher. He is nev-

er fro full of the teacher us to be above a

kind and dutiful consideration of the
child's M'iri'x, its riyht, and its claim ty
his most efficient attainments in his self,
and coiitmunictlire acquirements ps a
teacher. In consideration of this, our
school-la- provides us with School In-

stitutes, which are not, and cannot be,
un empty boast, though treated us such
by the majority of its obligatory mem-

bers, which is shame, and vital demirit
lo them for the position of a teacher.

I. M. W s.

The Science of History.

BY JAM KS AXTIION'V J lUH'UK.

The following are the opening para-

graphs of Mr. Fronde's paper on the
"Annals of an English Abbey," begin-

ning in Scribncr's Monthly for Novem-

ber:
"Human History, say the philosophet,

is the evolution of events which lie al-

ready in their causes, as the properties of
geometrical figiicrslie in the seieiit ilie de-

finition of those figures. The qualities
which Euclid proves to belong to the cir-

cle, exist in the circle eternally. There is

no before and no after, and the sense of
sequence is only in the successive steps by
which proposition after proposition is
made known to the limited understanding
of man. In like manner the unnumbered
multitude of living things, the animated
throng of beings which fill the air, and
crowd the water and the earth, lie poten-

tially in the elemental germs out of
which they seem to be developed; and
the life of the individual man, the long
sequel of the acts and fortunes, of his
race, and nil that he has done and is to
do, till the type is exhaustedand gives
place to other combinations, is governed
by laws us inherent and an jicees-jir- as
those through which the mulheimiticiau
devclopes his inferences from the equa-

tion of an ellipse.
Were the equation of man constructed

out of elements ns few anil simple, we

should know all that has been, ami nil
that i to without moving from our
library chairs; but with the knowledge
we should loc the uncertainty which
gives life its purjM.se and its intere t.
The pleasure of custc'iee s up--'-

its anxieties, and if we arc indeed lr :

the automata itunl i:i which I.eil.iii,.
define us to be, then, of nil the gifts
which God has upon us, the
choicest of all is the trick whiih he litis

played upon our understandings hi. h

makes the certain appear lis uncertain,
which cheats us with the belief that the
future is in our hands, to mould either
for good or ill. Of the dynamic force-o- f

humanity ihc most powerful is for-

ever concealed from us. The acorn hint

produced the oak, and the oak the acorn,
from the time hen oaks first began to
be, and one oak, for practical purposes,
is identical with another. Man pro-

duces man; but each individual l: in:;
into the vorhl u character and capabili-
ties differing from those of his fellows,
nnd incalculable till they have had room
to display themselves. An idea genera-

ted in a single mind penetrates the cir-

cle of mankind and shapes them afresh
afier its likeness. We talk of a sciein--

of history we driuiu that wo can trace
laws of causation which governed the
actions of our fathers, and from which
we can forecast the tendencies of eecr-otion- s

lo come. The spontaneous force
i:t the soul of a man of genius will de-

feat our subtlest calculations and "f
all forecasts of the future there is hot i.ne
on which wo can repose with eoiilidiiu-- f

that nothing i certain but the unfore-

seen."

The uniform in which Fredeii. k the
Great died, according to u story which
comes from Prussia, became the property
of his valet, and remained in hit family
until recently, w hen it wu sold lo a

dealer in old clothes for 1"0 (hnlets.
The dealer soon met with a purtriotic
idinircr of historical relics, who invested
OIK) thalers iu the suit. The next pur-

chaser was an Englishman, who ventur-
ed the comparatively hih price of S'Nhi

ihalcrs (.1200) as a speculation, hoping
to realize an much as X:!'xi by rcH-!lir.-

it to a Prince of the reigning house of
Prussia, who was anxious topo-w- s him-

self of the uniform but the price alarm-

ed him. The purchaser, it U said, but
shipped the interesting garments t t

States, where he believes be will

obtain even f higher price than licit

asked of the great king's desccinlmit.

A flourishing bumiicHs ornaio ental
penmanship.

perished in the flames, and brought suit.
The remains found in the ruins were dis
interred, and examined by medical ex-

perts. The defense urged that the teeth
were unlike the fine set Goss was known
to have possessed; that the hair exhibi-
ted was not the color of his, and so a war
was waged over these charred fragments
of humanity, which resulted in a victory
for the plaintiff. The average juror has
no bowels of compassion for corporations
or cormorants. An appeal followed, of
course. The insurance companies were
dissatisfied with the verdict, and no won-

der. Indeed, it is asserted that prior to
this trial overtures bad been made to
the insurance agents on the part of Goss,
who was ready to give himself up for a
sum of money and immunity from crim-

inal prosecution for all concerned in tbo
plot.

ACT Til I It D.

Iii this we see the wanderer, driven
from place to place, embarrassed pecun-
iary, given over to drink, now in Cana-

da, then in Tennessee, then in Pennsyl-
vania, and for a time in New Jersey.
All this time he is in communication
with his fellow conspirators, receiving
money and letters from them, and on one
occasion visited by his brother and

. He has assumed an oliwi; is A.
C. Wilson, a single man, and in this
character is attemivc to and endeavors

the humble walks of life. Finally the
sinews ot war oceanic exnausten; it was
not foreseen that the insurance compan-
ies would hold on to their greenbacks so
tenaciously; and to one of the conspira-
tors at lea.it, a minder seems to afford the
only way to escape detection and punish-
ment for a lessor crime.

act fourth
Is laid in Pennsylvania. Underzoot and
Goss arrive in Chester county together.
Goss is left at a tavern in Jennersvillo,
while Underzoot visits his brother-in-la-w

hard by, a ne'er-do-we- named

Rhodes. He endeavors to secure Rhodes
as an accomplice in the premeditated
crime, by arousing his cupidity. He
tells him the stranger has one thousand
dollars in bis possession, and more may
be had. Rhodes refuses and warns, Un-

derzoot, if we may credit the statements
of the former, and Underzoot then re-

solves to do the died himself. He pro-

cures a horse and buggy and invites
Goss to ride with him. The two start
out together; one returns. The re-

mains of the other are found ten days
later, where the murderer's hands had
laid them. The deed was done under
the cover of darkness. The buggy was

halted by the roadside at the edge of
wood, fiie murderers left arm was
placed around the drugget and half
conscious victim, while the right hand
inflicted three deadly stabs with a dirk.
Then the body was forced back against
the buggy-to- p, breaking the bow, and
the throat cut. Iu taking the corpse
from the vehicle, the step was broken

and the dash-boar- d bent. The lifeless
remains were taken into the woods. The
bloody blankets were thrown out of the
buggy, the oil-clo- removed from the
floor of the vehicle, and it was washed
in a stream near by, and returned to its '

owner in Penningtonville just before

midnight. With all these precautions
a ring, afterward.) identified as one worn
by Goss, and a bone-stu- d, which belong-

ed to Underzoot, were found in the bug-

gy, and later examination detected blood
stains. The vehicle had also been in-

jured in the struggle, which did not
notice at the time; but Underzoot's

explanations were deemed satisfactory,
and he paid for the damage done and for
the loss of the blankets. The buggy
having been thus disposed of, the mur-

derer returned to complete his fearful
night's work. He stripped the body of
all its clothing, save the shoos nnd stock-

ings, cut off the arms at the chest, tried
to cut off the legi at the knee, but could
not dissever the joints, and so cut them
off at the thigh. The body he buried in
one place, the dismembered limbs in an-

other, and the clothing and the blankets
taken from the buggy in a third place;
all so marked that he could readily find
them if he desired. Coolness and cal-

culation appear to have marked all the
murderer's movements. '

The buzzards disclosed the burial
place of the murdered man; an inquest
was held, and a verdict found against
W. E. LTnderzoot. He was arrested in
Baltimore, and taken to West Chester
Jail to await his trial. Rhodes, his
brother-in-la- was afterward arrested
as an accomplice in the murder, and A.
C. Goss was also arrested on a charge of
conspiracy and perjury made by the in-

surance companies.
ACT FIFTH.

The Court-roo- at West Chester,
Pennsylvania, where W. E. Underzoot
is to be tried for bis life.

These are mere outlines, meagre notes
of a chapter of incidents in the criminal
annals of this country on which those
insatiates of horrors will soon be fed to
the full. Clearly the brothers iiss, the
willow, and W. E. Underzoot, were in
the plot to defraud the insurance com-

panies. How many more were concern-

ed in it, must be left to conjecture for
the present. Think of these conspira-
tors, n wife and brother among lliem,
swearing to 'the identity of remains
which they knew to be those of an un-

known jHTson, critically examining
and testifying upon teeth, and hair and
distorted features. When the remains
were discovered in IVnnsyl vania, they
manifested no feeling or interest regard-
ing thein. Were the wife and brotheV
iu the confidence of the murderer? One
is led to inquire, what part in the plot
had Rhodes? May lie not have been the
murderer, the principal, and not the ac-

complice? ' All this, and more, has to be
unraveled and revealed in the Court
room. The evidence against Underzoot
is purely circumstantial, but it is terri-

bly direct. There is even now a belief
in some quarters, that Goss really per-

ished in the flames, as alleged. Who,
then, was the man murdered and cut to
pieces in Pennsylvania?

It is significant that "to adverlUe'
rhyme with "to xulir."

' BETOJSD JORDAN',
And they came to him, wither of Judah,

Dark-eye- d and in -- piendor of hair,
Bearing down of beauty,

And bosoms tialf hidden, half bare;

And they brought him (heir babes and besought
hi in

Half kneelinp, with suppliant air.
To bless the brown rliertil they brought him,
' With holy hands laid in their bair.

Then reaching hi bands he said, lowly,
'Of auch is My KiiiKiloun:" and then

Took the brown little halves in the holy
White hands of the Savior of men;

Hold them close to his heart and carew'd them.
Put his face down to theirs aa in prarer.

Put their hands to his neck and sohli-ss'- them,
With baby hands hid in his hair.

From Joaquin Milter last volume.

The Horse.

Charles Pickens's opinion of the horse
is found in his writings, as follows: "I
object to the personal appearance of the
horse. I protest against the convention-
al idea of beauty as attached to that an-

imal. I think his nose too long, his
forehead too low. and his legs (except
in the case of the carthorse) ridiculous-
ly thin for his body. Again, consider-
ing how big an animal he is, I object to
the contemptible delicacy of his consti-

tution. Is he not the sickliest creature-i-

creation? Does a child catch cold as
easily as a horse? Does not a horse, for
all his appearance of superior strength,
strain his fetlock as easily as I sprain
my ankle? Furthermore, to take him
from another point of view, what a help-- ,
less wretch he is! If o fine lady requires
more constant waiting on than a horse.
Other animals can make theirown toilet;
he must have a groora. You will tell
that this is because we want to make his
coat - artificially glossy. Glossy! Come
home with me, and see my cat my clev-

er cat, who can groora herself! Look at
your own dog! See how the intelligent
creature currycombs himself with his
own honest teeth. Then, again, what a"

fool the horse is what a poor, nervous
fool! He will start at a white Htone or a

piece of paper in the road as if it were a
lion. Uis one idea, when he hears a
noise he is not accustomed, to, is to run
away from it. What do you say to these
two common instances of the sense and
courage of the absurdly overpraised an
imal? I might multiply them to two
hundred if I chose to exercise my mind
an J waste my breath, which I can never
do. I prefer coming at once to my last
charge against the horce, which is th
most serious of all, because it affects his
moral character. I accuse him boldly,
in his capacity of servant to man, of
slyness and treachery. I brand him
publicly, no matter how mild he may
look about the eyes or how sleek he may
be in the coat, as a systematic betrayer,
whenever he can get the chance, of the
confidence reposed in him."

A Wonderful Fossil.

A very wonderful fossil is now on ex-

hibition in this city, and an effort is be-

ing made to purchase it for the Academy
of Science. It was found last April
while blasting for coal near the west
bank of the Missouri river, about 18
miles north of Sioux City, Iowa. It
was imbedded in about ten feet of con-

glomerate rock. The fossil was much
broken in being severed from the sur-

rounding rock, still nearly every portion
of the monstrous reptile was obtained.
The fossilized skeleton is 36 feet in
length, and weighs 2,607 pounds. It is
not in the likeness of anything now. liv
ing on the earth, and in the opinion of
the scientists who have examined it, it
is unlike, in several respects, any fossil
reptile ever before discovered. Compar-
ing the spinal column with that of ex-

isting reptiles, it is believed that the
living animal must have been at least
seven feet in circumference at the larger
part of the body. It is supposed this
interesting creature flourished about a
half million years ago. Prairie Farm-
er.

A Thrilling Scene at Sea. A
brief dispatch lately made the simple
statement that an insane woman threw
her children overboard and then attemp-
ted to drown herself while on the voyage
from Europe in the City of Brooklyn.
The painful story as told by a passenger,
is as follows: "When the essel was
two days out from Qneenstown a woman
rushed up from among.the steerage pas-
sengers, bringing her two little boys with
her. She then threw them overboard,
in a frenzy, and then leaped overboard
also. An alarm was raised, the steamer
stopped and a boat sent back. The wo-

man, then a mile distant, was seen float-

ing on the waves, supported by her
clothing. She was reached and taken
into the boat alive. One of the boys
was found dead, the other was not seen
again. The children were bright and
pretty little fellows, who had been the
pets of many of the passengers. Their
mother was suffering from sickness and
had become temporarily insane, in which
condition she committed the strange)

act. She was apparently an
intelligent and refined person, in some-

what destitute circumstances. She lived
in Liverpool, but her husband was in
this country, and with, her children, she
was on her way to find him. When the
City of Brooklyn reached New York the
woman was just beginning to recover, and
was beginning to inquire for her chil
dren."

The Baldwin locomotive works, of
Philadelphia, covers six entire squares
in that city, employs five thousand men,
supports twenty thousand persons and
turns out work annually worth at least
five millions of dollars. -- Whitney's car
wheel factory, of the same city, occupies
a square of ground, and besides supply
ing American railways, exports car
wheels to Europe.

Pining, sickly women should go to
Colorado if they want health and
strength. Mrs. P. was not able to sweep
her room when he lived in Ohio, but
the other day, after living in Colorado
one Bhort year, she chased her husband
half a mile with a pitchfork '

burden, wcs disposed to be u little vie--

ions. Carefully and tenderly, as if she
were an infant, he guarded her until
theycatneto her father's house, w here
they had scarcely arrived when that most
startling of all cries on the border, "In
dians!" was heard, and a man dashed up
to say that the settlement below had
been attacked and all of Long Ned's
stock stolen. Waiting to hear no more,
Long Ned, who was still at the
farm, leaped upon a pony and dashed
away across the prairie.

Placing Marvin thearmsof her moth-

er, the Wild Hunter left her to tell her
own tale, and rapidly followed Ned.
The Indians were driven off and all the
stock recovered, but Long Ned did not
return. Some said he was killed by the
savages; others, that the Wild Hunter
shot him; but, be that as it may, he was
dead, and no one seemed to care by whose
hand he had fallen. Nearly all the re-

captured . stock had once belonged to
Mr. Thompson, and, Ned being dead,
the Wild Hunter took it upon himself
to return it to the farmer, saying he was
Ned's heir; a decision no one objected
to. AVhat was most surprising, how-

ever, was the fact that the Wild Hunter
did not drink any more or quarrel with
any one. When pressed for an explana-
tion, he simply replied: "I have quit
that sort of thing."

Little more remains to be told of this
true tide of border, life, and it may be
mi tinned up in those words. Soon after the
Indian raid there was a wedding at Mr.
Thompson's and the farmer,- - influenced
by his neiv stopped drinking
and l.ecime u and useful fit
izen. li" ever you visit the Big Blue,
just above Mr. Thompson's place, you
will find a neat farm-hous- e, and in it a j

brown-haire- d, happy-face- d woman, with
four little curly-heade- d children play-
ing about her knee. The owner of this
farm is a quiet, orderly, well-to-d- o man;
and, if you will wait until he cornea
home from the fields, you will recog-
nize

j

in him none other than "The Wild
Hunter of the Blue." James T. BriAin.

Man Left in a Well to Starve.

For some weeks past, Jacob Wall and
a colored man named William Coopers
have been in the employ of a farmer
about fourteen miles south of Windsor!
The men did not agree very well from
the start, and after a week or two had a
fight, in which the colored man was
badly worsted. Neither wanted to quit
the farmer, and they worked together as
before the fight, though they would of-

ten go a whole day without speaking to
one another. Wednesday morning they
were sent to clean out and deepen an old
well on the farm, about three-quarte- rs of
a mile from the house and near a log
cabin in which the farmer used to live.
They rigged a windlass, got a tub, and
after drawing out the water the white
man was lowered down to see how things
looked for the work of deepening. As
soon as he landed from the bucket the
negro drew it up, and after a moment
shouted down: "Strike me, will ye!
Ise got you now whar ye won't come up
alive!" Wall expected that a stone
would come crashing down upon him,
but the negro tore down the windlass
and went to the h juse and told the farm-

er that Wall had left to go to Detroit
and have a drunk. The farmer had har
nessed up to come to Windsor, and he
hurried off, hoping to overtake Wall and
induce him to go back. The negro got
six dollars from the wife, stole his
clothes out of the house, and has not
been seen since. The farmer came to
Windsor and Detroit and did not reach
home until Friday noon. The man
down the well had shouted and yelled
himself hoarse before night of the first
day, but his cries were unheard, aud he
made up his mind that he must wait un-

til the farmer orae to the well. When
the latter got home and found both men
gone he went over to the well and dis-

covered Wall, who was pretty well ex-

hausted, being in water up to his waist,
and having badly bruised himself in his
efforts to get out. The man had a watch
with him and he thinks that the hours
were the longest he ever experienced,
and that he has imbibed enough cold
water to keep the Wall family sober to
the end of their da vs.

A Floating Island. That singular
phenomenon, the floating island, at Lons-
dale, K. L, has again been moved, strong
wind from the south having brought it
back to its former position on the north-

ern side of Scott pond. A small portion
became detatched in its passage and had
floated to the east side of the pond.
There are several trees upon this island,
at least twenty-fiv- e feet high. It has at-

tracted considerable attention and been
visited by a large number of persons
since it commenced its migratory move-

ments.

A New Orleans paper relates how a
pet monkey in that city, seeing that a
little child was on the point of being
run over by a street car, rushed into the
street and wrenched the child from the
jaws of death. That beats any monkey
wrench we ever heard of before.


